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bad We: AVE Oer my brow, ye ſhades, your ampleſt gloom; | 
Deepen your murmurs at my feet, ye waves, 
Precipitately plung d; ye ſnow-crown'd hills 
On whoſe high front the unſtooping moon may reſt 
Her wearied car; ; and ye that wildly ſpread, 
Vallies, your verdant boſom to the ſun, 
Rich with his genial ray, my druid ſtep, 


If due invok'd, receive; if now a ſtrain 


| Looſe from the check of art may hope to charm 


Your mute attention, wave ye awful ſhades,” 


Such were the Arains that from the penfive breaſt 
Of old Evesnto, ſmarting with the wrongs, 
And ſated with the vanities of life, 
And now retreating from the haunts of men, 


Not without rapture tho unbidden flow d. 


B 


1 

Awhile he ——— o'er the lan una. 
Of lonely Nature caſt a long ſurvey, 

Silent, yet pleas'd: upon his tranquil ſoul, 
As on a mirror, the expanſive ſcene, 

Rich in variety and greatly fair, 


New i images impreſt : their native charm 


Work'd on each ſenſe, till his admiring thought 
Burſt from its filence. Muſe, record his thou ohits 1 
And, if that grace be not denied thy claim, 

In juſt fimplicity's proportion d phraſe, 

Not rude, not taſteleſs, not to paſſion weak, 

Such as may win the approaches of the heart 
Beyond the ſtrutting pomp of giant words. 


« For you, ye blue-ey'd Genii of the woods, 
(Thus he renewed: the ardor of his ſtrain) 
That wake the unfolding Spring, that bleſs from cold 


The infant plants, and train the leafy ſcene 
To full maturity of verdant life | 
Naids, for you, and all in ſhells that haunt 
The evening ſtream, to your romantic ſhrines. 
I now ſhould bend, your votary ; but the dreams 
Of 


1 . 
of claſlic days, and ye are of their train, 
| Are fled---then with me better may I bring, 


Nor fabulous be they deem'd, nor obſolete, 
Fit deities to guard my ſylvan reign 
And glad theſe ſolitudes. What atheiſt heart 
Shall ſcorn Integrity that knows no ill; 


Courage that fears none; or the Briton power 

Of Independence? She was wont to bleſs 

Our fathers' fooſteps : our effeminate age, 

Effe minate and ſelfiſh, has exiled 

Her liberal ſpirit from the . roof, 

To ſearch for Freedom in theſe foreſt ſhades. | 

| Theſe are my houſehold Gods. Within their fane 

Peace ſhall be prieſteſs ;. in their leafy dells 
Silence may ſleep ; along their ſecret paths Þ 

With calm ſecurity RETIREMENT rove, 

Veiling her ſtep. Me too, ye holy choir, 

Admit me to your train! The turbid walks 

I leavez 

Leave, yet reſign not or to drear deſpair, 


Of man, in meditative mood, 


Or dumb oblivion, the ſweet ſocial love, 
That linking thought to thought, and heart to heart, 


1 


In golden coneord, gleams from ſoul to ſoul, 
And ſheds divinity on human ama 


Apain bs paus 3 ſtealing o'er his ſoul, KT nn 
The fad remembrance of his former days 
Hung, miſt-like, on his thought. One natural tear 
He dropt, due tribute to the friends he lov'd, 

The loves he loſt, the venal friends that fled 


His plaintive hours, when ſmit with P 


But indignation on his cheek permits 


No ſecond tear: collected, he reſumes 


So 
228 


The rigid tone of VIxõrus's ſtoic lay. 


ce O ye looſe Bacchants! ye whoſe low delights 
Diſgrace your day ; 3 that ſhare with wine and luſt 
The night; or, ſunk in floth, the ſocial hours 
Conſume ; ye, whoſe mir'd appetites obſtruct 
T he light of reaſon, oh, approach not here 
Here Riot raves not the lewd warbling G 
Stirs not the tingling blood the ſenſual thought 
Withers the Paſſions wild and ill-inflam'd 
Faint in the ſhades of ſolitude, and gaſp 


For the loſt nouriſhment of abſent vice.” 


( 3) 
O ye, that ſoftly thro' the mazy dance 


Of faſhion float, in ſilken luxury fair, 

That Gp, in vanity, the virgin bloom 

Of beauty, taſteleſs to the enervate ſenſe | 

And ye, whoſe venal toil, from day to day, 
Plods its unceafing round, who ſteal from night, 
The ſleepleſs hour, Love's due, to gaze on gold, 
Recede | nor the ſweet breath of ſolitude 
Taint with diſguſt and fear, that freſhly. blows 
To the pure ſenſe, The ſelf· ſupported breaſt 
Defying penury, and with Virtue's pride 
Glancing contempt on wealth - puff d inſolence, 
Or fairer yet, beyond an earthly ken 
That daring looks, Religion · lifted thought! 


4 Suit theſe the reliſh of degenerate ſouls ? 


«© Thou in majeſtic glory crown'd by Heaven, 
Imperial Nature ! at thy woodland ſhrine 

My votive verſe receive; before thy throne, 

In ſweet viciſſitude of ſervice, ſtand 

The New, the Beauteous, the Sublime fair forms 
Shap'd to the Poet's eye] thy vernal path 
| C FT Thro 


(-6 ) 


Thro' groves and gardens, or in wilder ſcenes, 1 


Wilder, yet ſuch as rural Pleaſure loves, 
Tenderly fair, May, bluſhing Grace! adorns : 
She, gay attendant on thy roſeate reign, 
Breathes her ambroſial ſpirit in thy gales, 
Greens ev'ry hill, relumes the languid ſun, 

And guides his doubtful luſtre to diſcloſe 

Thy woodbine foliage, peeping into bloom, 

Fair bower of beauty | kind retreat of love l 


Lead on, bright nymph-—enchanted i in thy realms, 


On the green ſummit of ſome mountain ſite, 
High o'er the extremeſt verge, with lifted hands 
And rapture-ſtraining eye, in ſpeechleſs j joy, 
Wild in ſublimeſt grandeur, Vonder ſtands. 
Playful beneath, o'er ev ry May-blown flower 


Vary ing the ſcented hue, from ſhade to ſhade 
Chaſing the ſunny gleam, in tremulous dews 
With diamond luſtre kindling purer grace, 
Delighted Fancy roves, in fond purſuit 

Of airy paſtime; now, with bolder aim | 
Mingling the ſeaſons, chills the Summer noon 
With ruſh of ſudden ſtorm; now cheoks : at mall - 


- 
bv 


_— 
"oo 


[48 3 
The dark career of Winter, and o erſpreads 
His ſullen front with her all-cheering byow ; 
Then, as its ſhadowy ſplendor melts i in air, 
Catches its falling colours, and entwines 
The bright illuſive dyes, braiding for Here 
(Such the reward of ev'ry earthly aim) 

« A fairy wreath to crown his anna 


Not all the r portions ok delt 
That Heav'n allots to man, with outſtreteh d arm 
Aug ITIOY graſps; 3 nor be who, fa ſely nam d 
Voluptuous, rifles ev ry Gokly charm 
That Vice obtrudes upon his cheated ſenſe 3 
She, as their moment of poſſeſſion meets 
His riſing rapture, with inſidious hand 
Shifts their gay robes, and lo, his ſhudd'ring breaſt | 
Starts from the loath'd embraces of Diſguſt, 
or foul Remorſe! Sincerity of blifs ., _ 
* God meant not for the turhulent-and vain. 


& Deem ye the modeſt heart in ſhades retir'd, 


Looſe from the low contagion of the world, 


Thro' groves and gardens, or in wilder ſcenes, . 


Wilder, yet ſuch as rural Pleaſure loves, 
Tenderly fair, May, bluſhing Grace | adorns : 
She, gay attendant on thy roſeate reign, 
Breathes her ambroſial ſpirit in thy gales, 
Greens ev'ry hill, relumes the languid ſun, 
And guides his doubtful luſtre to diſcloſe 

Thy woodbine foliage, peeping into bloom, 

Fair bower of beauty | kind retreat of love 
Lead on, bright nymph-—enchanted i in thy realms, 
On the green ſummit of ſome mountain ſite, 
High o'er the extremeſt verge, with lifted hands 
And rapture-ftraining eye, in ſpeechleſs joy, 
Wild in ſublimeſt grandeur, Wonder ſtands. 


Playful beneath, o'er ev'ry May-blown flower 
Varying the ſcented hue, from ſhade to ſhade 
Chaſing the ſunny gleam, in tremulous dews 
With diamond luſtre kindling purer grace, 
Delighted Fancy roves, in fond purſuit | 
Of airy paſtime; now, with bolder aim 
Mingling the ſeaſons, chills the Summer noon 
With ruſh of ſudden ſtorm; now checks at will bag.) 
| The 


„ 
The dark career of Winter, and o erſpreads 
His ſullen front with her all- cheering brow 7 
Then, as its ſhadowy ſplendor melts in air, 
Catches its falling colours, and entwines 
The bright illuſive dycs, braiding for Hope 
(Such the reward of ey'ry earthly aim) 
A fairy wreath to crown his pilgrimage. ; 


< Not all the ſcanty partions of delight 
That Heav'n allots to man, with outſtreteh d arm 
Awz1TIONn graſps; nor he who, falſely nam' d 
Voluptuous, rifles ev'ry ſickly charm + 
That Vice obtrudes upon his eheated ſenſe ; 
She, as their moment of poſſeſſion meets 
His riſing rapture, with inſidious hand 
Shifts their gay robes; and lo, his ſhudd'ring breaſt 
Starts from the loath d embraces of Diſguſt, 
Or foul Remorſe! Sincerity of bliſs .. 
«© God meant not for the turhulent and vain. 


« Deem ye the modeſt heart in ſhades retir'd, 


Looſe from the low contagion of the world, 


Muſt 


« 8 ) 
Muſt pine in thought, or wearily benumb'd, 
Count the dull hours, till flippant Folly comes, 
Intruſive viſitant | from whoſe mien, uncheck d 8 


By ſenſe, by Humour's feſtive hand unpuſh'd, 


Leaps the loud laugh! an independent joy, 
That leans not on the languid form of „ 


By art's deceptive pencil colour'd gay, 


| Blefſes the ingenuous mind; a virtuous joy, 


That, while it charms, corrupts not. Such the achte 
Harmonious of conſenting truths; fair eaſe; . 


Fair exerciſe of mind; domeſtic peace; ** 


Diſdain of {lavery ; Reaſon's temperate rule; 
Contempt of folly; conſcious worth; and Faith, 


That dares with eagle eye the thrones of Heaven. 


60 Who on his ſoul that feels this angel train ; 
Of bliſs deſcend, tho rudely from his thatch 


Cold ice- drops hang, would ſpurn from ſilent life 
Her fair-cy'd joys! or, with the fretful ſpleen, 


« Groan at the oppreſſion of a tranquil day? 


6 


( 9 » 
« Who by ſcar'd habit to each kinder ſenſe 
Not groſsly dull, nor hopeleſs to obtain, 


Who for his ſoul but meditates to woo, 
Tho' in ſome diſtant hour that never comes, 


«© Theſe heavenly miniſters of human joy? 


« Him that neglectful of their love, in thought 
Untaſted yet, his idle fancy bathes ans 

In maſques, and pageant pomps, and revelling courts, 

Or, with lewd Comus dancing, thirſts to drink 

Circzan pleaſures, from the charmed cup, 

Him, hapleſs youth 1---ah, fave him e'er he fall ! 

cc Error ſhall lead or Guilt uſurping rule, 


Save him! ere , diffipition rage exhauſt, 

Or from his bloom the ruſt of lucre eat 

The core of joy; ere, pale in palſied age, 
Wealthy too late, not wiſe, from virtuous bliſs 
Too long eſtrang'd, without an offering laid 
On the fair altars of domeſtic peace, 


To Vanity's deluſive ſhrine he bow. 


D 


By poliſh'd art, tho gemm' d, ſupplies the crutch 


610) 


« The voice of Wealth ſhall never woo unheard. 


Her ſelfiſh aid : with quick regard ſhe comes, 


Gloats on the ſculptur 'd roof, the gorgeous plate 
Dazzling the eye; and rich illumin d ſtrokes 


' Of Trriax's breathing art; in gay alcove 


Proudly reclines, and kindles at the ſmile 


Of marble Loves and leaden painted Gods. 


To thoſe (while obeliſks and ſtreaming vanes | 


Emulous of fame, aſpiring from the ſhades 


Slop'd to admit his view, the Traveller's haſte 


With envious wonder check) ſhe, proud in thought, 


Kind in pretext, to Flattery's echoing eye 


With curious finger points, left unobſerved, 
Unprais'd, a ray of grandeur fall in vain. 


Lo, all her aid and boaſt---tho' trimly wreathed 


Youth's ſteely nerves to age? or can the ſhroud, 
Fring'd with a golden hem, pride mixed with woe, 


And foppery with corruption, charm the dead ? 


e Penſively fair, within her hazle ſhades, 


At noon, when all the liberal airs of Heaven, 


Freſh'nin g 


( xx ) A 


Freſh'ning the valley's violet ſweetneſs, fall 


In faint ſubjection to the eager heat, 
ReTiREMENT muling fits: Pleas'd by her fide, 
Smoothing her boſom ſoftneſs, Peace extends 
A breathleſs calm of ſoul; the diſtant din 

Of tumult ſcares not her divine repoſe - 

Anger is ſilent; | from the hallow'd ſcene 
Envy, the boſom hell, to ſelfiſh breaſts, 
Hiſſing, retreats; Fear to the ambuſh flies 
Of ſecret guilt ; and ſad unſated Care 

Feeds on the vitals of mean drudging Vice. 
Mute is the hour the inward light of thought, 
By paſſion d blaſts unruffled, clearly hangs 

Its life-diſcerning lamp; the mental world 
Unfolding gleams ; the imagery of ſoul 

A genuine ſhape and due complexion wears 
Chaſtened beneath its beam ; hence ſacred Truth 
And Virtue hence their deathleſs orbs illume. 
Let Avarice, mounted on his yellow heaps, 
Fretting his anxious eye with ſleepleſs dread 
Of fraud or theft, her dark enjoyment claim 
Unenvied and unpitied ; let Conceit, 


In 


TP ed tied 
In proudeſt folly, at her mimic glaſs, 
Elaborately ſleek her ſcented locks, | 


And deeply ſtudious of attractive airs, 


Creating charms and curteſying at the view, 


Worſhip her ſhadow ; and let looſe-rob'd Luſt, 


8 Sighing or ſmiling, as it ſeems her beſt, 
In all o'crſtepping Nature and the grace 


Of modeſt Love, with lure of artful looks 
Urge her diſhoneſt aims, and to her breaſt 115 


I Conſtrain tir'd Pleaſure panting ; . ſhall hy ſoul, 


O meditate a moment, ſhall thy ſoul, 
Breathing immortal hopes and 8 in ee 
Her ſacred ardor cheek, in ſenſual mire 


Wallowing with ſhame? the God within thy mind 


shrinks from the ghaſtly Gght, a human ſoul 
« Quench'd in the dregs of earth, and dead to Fame, | 


te Envy not thou in honourable ſhades 


Boſom'd, and virtuous peace, the laurel leaf 


That veils the ſternneſs of the warrior's brow, 


While o'er the deſolation of mankind 


Nature and Pity mourn, Thou haſt thy aims, 


3 
1 
38 
I 
5. 

* 
5 


4 
Of e thou thy glory; thou canſt boaſt, 
While Nature and applauding Virtue ſmile, 


Conqueſt o'er life: the appetites enchained 

Bow to thy will; und not a ſtruggling wiſh - 

O'erleaps the limits of thy modeſt leave; 

Here is thy pride, thy bliſs ; the ills of fate 
Soften'd recede ; the ſpirit of thy mind, 

Genius of nobleſt thoughts, elate and fair, 

In virtuous freedom breathes ; 3 the equal love 

Of Heayen ſhe claims; and conſcious iof her * 

Bends not to man her ſphere-afpiring worth. 

Juſt to thyſelf, at the commanding voice 

Of lacker'd Wealth, degrade not thou thy ſoul 

Awtully ſhivering | nor in ſupple haſte 

Trip at the beck of Pride, to catch the ſmile 

That low'ringly deſcends | To others juſt, 

Thou never, the fair fence of order torn, 

With rudeſt obloquy and cynic pride 

Bark, envious, at the * of the great. 


Here, while his boſom panted with diſdain 
Of the baſe arts that ſadden life with woe, "ST: | 
| E = And 


( "i 


And the dark ſervices that worthleſs men 


Adminiſter to wealth, again he paus d, 
And for a third time check'd his glowing train ; 
Not long he check” d---Not yet the roſeate morn 


Reſign'd i its dewy luſtre to the noon, 

While his free footſteps rang d along the glades, 
Or climb'd each airy peak of ſteep acceſs. 

Warm with the love of nature and of truth, 


Again he ſung: the tenor of his lay, 


Still in a plaintive, yet indignant air, 
Rebuk'd the vices, mourn'd the woes of Life: : 
To vales and rocks his ſolitary ſong 
He pour'd, nor human audience wiſh'd nor fear'd ; 
While thus, in prelude ſoft, and milder tone, 
. He hail'd the ſylvan Goddeſs of his choice. 


« Awake, ye weſtern airs, with roſy breath | 
Favouring the youthful year, awake! invite 
(Pleas'd with the kindly taſk) her devious ſtep! 
Ye airs of Heaven, awake | and on her bloom 


Of ſoul your life-inſpiring ſpirit ſhed ! 


Broke by your whiſpers her ambroſial reſt, 


4 ) 
She quits her moſſy couch; to woo the {mile 
Of Nature, bright ning ev ry rural charm, 
Retirement comes: ſtill at the lov'd return 
Of eve and morn, day's orient path and fall 
Bright-purpled, the divine recluſe ſhall come, 
Wreath'd from the mountain's fade, in billowy way, 
Ye miſts recede!. nor to the foreſt ſkirts. 
Darkly adhere! nor linger o'er the edge 
Of reedy fiream! ſmit with their vernal charms, 
Thro' their wild ſweetneſs, her enchanted ſtep- 
Retirement leads; and winding thro' the maze 
Of ſun, and ſhade, of wood and hilly heights, 
With unremitted love, in mind purſues: 
« The filent track. of nature-breathing thought. 


« Mean while the beauteous-handed Spring unfolds 
Fhe azure grace of Heaven; and earth beneath, 
Looſening her veins to joy, looks up and ſmiles. 
Retirement in her walk, enraptur'd, marks 
The bounty-bleſſing ſcene. The tender bloom, 
Wak'd from its annual death, ſalutes her eye, 


Waving 1 in triumph to the Fein air | 
— 


LM. 

Its thouſand colours; even the lowly herb 
Wreathes its impatient head, of richer life 
Ambitious, proudly ſtrupgling from the earth. 
The air breathes muſic; and the chearful voice 
Of melody, untutör'd, unconfin'd, 


From field to fountain wings its warb'ling courſe, 


The ſolace of the groves: the wond'ring herds | 
Pauſe from their food, and friſk in wanton joy. 
Thus while all nature kindles into ſoul, = 
Impelling vigour thro the enliven'd veins 

Of herb or beaſt, the animating force 
Thrills to the heart of man: ſpontaneous bliſs, 
Borne on the tide of ſpirits, guſhes forth 

_ *Gainſt every ſenſe wild-daſhing; eye and ear 
Quicken anew with rapture; joy and hope, 
Beam'd or re- echo d from each vernal ſcene, 


& And gratitude and love inſpire the heart. 


« In every gale, with genial pleaſure rich, 
Poetic Virtue breathes, and, free of power, 


Noble in object, from the well-ton'd ſoul 


« With generous impulſe ſtrikes the/harmonious thought, TN 
et 


. 


ON 


17 
10 vet ere chy hand, with daring ſpirit warm, 


Awake the wires of Fancy, ere ſhe draw 


Her roſeate veil and ſmile thee to her love, ty ; 
Mark, where, . with ſcowling aſpect, Dullneſs ſtands: 
Wearily ſlow his words---drowſy their tone 


Muttering with ſolemn air and ſapient pride 
Proverbial documents and grandam lore, 

He ſhakes the affected pity of his brow, 

In meaneſt triumph, o'er the withering fate 


« Of Genius, and the proud neglect of worth. 


: "16 Wn” who died of hunger and of thirſt— 
: He, who on Mulla's banks, in fairy pomp, 
Marſhall'd his ſplendid chivalry,” and deck'd 
With virtue-breathing ſhews Er1za's court. 
The trump re · echoes; and the rederoſs Knight 
Iſſues in ardor forth; adventurous deeds 
Urging thro danger to the ſteeps of fame; 
The lady of his love, herſelf the meed 
Of his high triumph, animates his heart. 
Scar'd at his ſun-bright ſhield and haughty lance 


* Spencer, | 1 
P Pointed if 


{ u8 ) 
Pointed with death, the chariot's _ ſpeed 


 Falters---unſhelter'd from his fury, falls 


The faithleſs Soldan; the dark wizard ſhricks ; 
The ghoſtly chambers, the wild ſhadowy hoſts, 


And magic murmurs melt in angry air. 


Rapt by his powerful train, the elated ſoul 


Spurns the dull features of exiſtent time, 
And its dark grain of manners :  charm'd i in thought _ b 


To meet his fairy imagery of ſong, 
She in the fable of heroic days : 


Longs to have mix'd her flame. Sublime or ſweet, 


The trumpet thunders, or the plaintive lute 


Its tendereſt accent breathes ; in plain or court, 
(While the bard died of hunger and of thirſt,) 
„ Wood nymphs and regal dames ador'd- his ſongs. 


te See © fall'n on evil days and evil tongues, 
Rolling in vain his periſh' d orbs of ſight, 
In Freedom's aid o erply d, ” '* the bard by Heaven 


ve Beſt favour'd i ſuch the crown of human worth | | 
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O ye hh boſoms, true to Nature, turn, 
Like the bright flower before the orb of day, 
To every movement of the Poet's mind! 
| Bleſt be the graceful weakneſs that ſome TH 
In ſilent tears, that heaves your pitying hearts, 5 
When wrung with deep and delicate diſtreſs 
Monimia mourns z or ſhe who kneels in vain 
For the loſt bleſſing of a father' s love, _ 
For the dear forfeit of a huſband's life, 
Poor hapleſs Belvidera! _ 
Still as your ſouls in rapt attention huſh'd, 
Sigh o'er their fate, let Indignation point, f 
Virgins and Vouths l and all whoſe boſams bleed 
At ſtoried grief and fabulous deſpair! 
Where the Creator of thoſe paſſion'd "IH : 
Naked, unſheltered, hunger-ſmit and poor, 


Poor to the laſt extremity of woe, 
Sadly beſeeches, ere he ſinks in death, 
The ſcantieſt boon that ever Genius aſk'd, 

That e er the meaneſt nature can implore, . - 


One morſel from your board it comes too late 


And the Muſe hymns her Orwar's ſoul to Heaven. 


cc But 
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© But who is he whom later garlands grace f 
Lo, his worn youth beneath the chilly graſp 
Of penury faints; and in her mournful ſhroud 
Dark'ning all joy, all promiſes of good, 

All health, all hope, fad Melancholy ſaps 

In drear decay the fabrie of his mind : 

See ſhuddering Pity o'er his fallen ſoul 


Wrings her pale hands | Regardleſs of the guide TY 


That lifts his ſtep, regardleſs of the friend 
That mourns, nor ſadly conſcious of himſelf, . .  * 
Silent yet wild, his languid ſpirit lie: 
The light of thought has wandered from his eye, 

It glares but ſees not. Vet this breathing corſe, 
This youthful driveller, Nature's ghaſtlieſt form, 
(Oh, who would love the lyre ?) in all the court 
Of Fancy, where abſtracted Beauty play'd 
With wildeſt elegance, his ardent ſhell 


ce Enamour'd ſtruck, and charm'd her various ſoul. 


« See, later yet, and yet in drearier ſtate, 


Where dawning Genius + ſtruggling into day 


* Collins, + Chatherton. 
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Sinks 


(a ) 
. Sinks ! in a dark eclipſe; no friendly heart 
With love auſpicious, and no angel-hand 


With proſperous ſpell his labouring ſun relieve, 
„And chace the gather'd clouds that drop with blood. 


« Such were the lights of ſoul that in the Heaven 
Of Fancy blaz'd : the energic breath of thought, 
Fanning their tranſports, vivify'd their ſphere 
With mental beauty; and their facred ſongs - 
Shall ſtream i in luſtre o er each falling age, 
When fainter records die: mean while the mind, 


Mourning their fate, not emulous of their worth, 
To other annals turns: the hiſtoric page, 
Breathing with life, before her eye unfelds 

Ihe varying garb of Mannere, and reveals 
The ſoul of Nature. Shapes of ancient Time, 
Glitter before her view: with Virtue, Faith, 
With Freedom, Fame deſcends. The alter d forme 
Diſcolours now now darkens: Fraud to Faith 

Is link'd; to Freedom, Death : the tribes of art, 

And the wild paſſions, from the intent of God 


Corrupted by the vicious ſkill of man, 
G 
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Dark or impetuous, madden o'er the maze 


44443 - 


Of Life : from theſe the unambitious mind 


Eſcap' d, ſecurely frames in humbler vales 


Her neſt, and makes Content her Fame, [cf e 


Leſs ardent her uncheated eye purſues 


The vaſt emprize of Valour, when the Pomp 
Of Heroiſm, in imperial folly, ſtalks 

Proud with a golden pall; ev'en then recur 
To Pity's tender thought, the wounds of Love, 
The devaſtation, and the bloody track een 


The ambitious {word has wrought. The widow's tear, 


The cradled wretch that reckleſs of the cauſe 
Wails to his mother's weeping, the poor Sire 


i Spoil d of his aged boaſt, ah, Sire no more! 


With her o'erwhelm the long applauding ſhout 


And rattling wheel of Triumph. Still the Mind, 


In weak excurſion, o'er the troubled ſcene 


Fearfully hovers; but with cow'ring wing, 


Hopeful of reſt, when on ſome brittle joy 
« Well pleas'd ſhe ſtoops, beneath her ſtep it breaks. 


« See 


(23 TOR 
c See in the treacherous bowl the bliſs of love 
And light of life deſcend : the friendly breaſt 


Falls by the hand it ſav'd: for patriot worth 


The tyrant grinds his ax: religious zeal 
Waves forth the torch of hell, and Horror flames 


«© Woe and amazement o'er the ſouls of men. 


& From private ſorrow riſing, Pain and Death 
Expand their powers; * a nation gleams in war ; 


The tumult thickens; the unfeeling ſword 


Grides thro' the kindred breaſt. See Rout and Shame 


Speed o'er the corſe-throng'd way | See gory ſhapes 
And armed Terrors ruſh! in mockery ſee 

O'er Regal Sorrow ſits in ſtern array | 
The Traitorous Judgment! in the eye of Heaven, 
O'er his meek brow diſhonourable Death 
 Unwinds his fable flag: O fad diſplay . 

« Of Virtue e Miter" bloodieſt veil ! 


ce Shew me the turret on which Pride may place 


Her oratified ambition? where the bliſs 


* Alluding to the civil commotions in the reign « of Charles the F irſt, 


.T hat 


1 
That mocks not the embracing hope ? the Life, 
That fluttering thro' the buſy-dreaming world 
Wings to the houſe of reſt that dreadleſs courſe 
Which filent worth would wiſh ? A Nation's love 
By patriot deeds and death defying fame 
Let Valour win; let rival Beauty vaunt 
| Ofer the defeated glories of that cheek 
Beneath the living luſtre of whoſe beams 
Her envy paled ; then gayly let them come, 
Pride in their eye and pleaſure at their heart, 
And mark where Grozana lies *---Behold | | 


On the cold pavement for the jewell'd throne, 


Sad choice! of human vanity and pr ief 
« Moſt feelingly expreſlive, ow the lies. 


« Mark, as the ſoothing friend, or to her car + 
In wily humour creeping, the bafe ſpeech 
Of adulation breathes © Dread Sovereign Queen, 
Imperial Miſtreſs, Arbitreſs of Earth!” 
Mark if the Goddeſs at the alluring found 


Elizabeth, ſo called by the Poets of her age. 
+ See Hume's account of Queen Elizabeth's Death. 


Unveil 


Fo 6280 
8 Vaveil her forrowing eye; Mark if the pride 


of Empire, gliſtning on her crown, adorn 


Her brows wan horror; 3 if a nation's prayer 


Gladden her heart; tern at her boſom hang, 


5 Bathed in her blood, and twiſted with the ſtrings 
: Of life, the incxorable fiends of woe. 
LL On the cold pavement ſtill ſhe lies; Diſmay, 
Jealous Remorſe, and Pain, and ſecret Guilt, a 
Wearying her blaſted moments, till her age, 
Pity her aged grief | ebbing, diſſolves 
In all the ſobbing impotence of tears, 
Quiv'ring with ſpeechleſs agony that mocks 
« Relief and Hope, invoking Death in vain, 


ce Well may the hind, in penury grown old, 

Thro' whoſe ſole caſement the dim light of morn 

A ſcanty ray intrudes, his ſhatter'd nerves 
Rouſing to toil, with pitying viſage aſk, 


Was this a Queen t. could this weak withering wretch, 


This fool of angry Nature, gird her brow 

With glory? and a female ſoul exalt, 

<« At which the knee of kingdoms ſued to bend ? 
1 


&« Such 
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« Such is the ſtate of Man- the boaſt of Heaven | 
And wonder of the Gods from ſcene to ſcene Nee 1 uw | 
Teazing his anxious thought in idle chace rh! 
Of Folly y's painted ſhadows, Love a while: | 
Toys with his burning Youth ; then Wealth, then Fame, 
A fickly luſtre ſhedding o'er his age, 
Becken his eager ſtep: behind, unſcen, CEE 50 2 f | 

Sabling the ſplendid tints of Faney, 'comes- 
Diſguſt : Diſguſt or Diſappointment crowns 1 
With numb'd ſatiety, or anguilh'd ache, wy bade Tcl 
In every ſcene the chace Such is the Rate 
Of proud imperial man the dupe of Hope, 
The flave of Sorrow-—ſcourg'd by angry Fate 


| «& In fever d agitation to the Grave. 


« Now while in threat ning horror 
Dark' ning the vale of life, ah nearer now | 
The blood-ſtain'd clouds—-Thundering i in wrath, while now 
Deepens the ftorm, from Folly's baby crown 
Beating the gilt, and to the heart of Vice, 

(Tho' clos'd his eyes in ſuperſtitious gloom) | 


F 1aſhing diſmay; the Moral T na ught it may walk 
Calm and ſecure amidſt the war of woes 3. 
From ill edueing good, while life unveils 


2 50 ; Her ſplendid miſcries. Let the fraudful brow 


| 7 of Care, the lying ſmile of Love, and all 
| T he ghaſtly ! images of Guilt, impreſs 


| 75 5 This one great leſſon on thy heedful ſoul, 


Parent of nobleſt deed, of power to quendh 
ee fears, and pains, and all the death of Life) 
Humbly to hope, from Virtue's care hand, 
Bliſs in a future age, a faiter world, 
Meanwhile to mark the living mind with worth, 
The ſweet ſecurity, of lowly liſe, 

« To love, and filent Grandeur of Content. 


Here from the murmurs of his ſolemn ſtrain 
EvczNn10 ceas d- and fighing---and 1 in his mind 
Silent revoly'd the numerous ills of fate 
Not yet the Noon had with its radiant beam 


Emblaz'd the deep, when bounding o'er the wave, 


Full in his ſight, for on a cliff he fat 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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That owner is EvezNio. 


0286 5 
That fronted the broad main, a allane ſhip” 
Clos'd its wide wings, and anchored on the ſhore. 
Who ſhall deſcribe his tranſport?" May he truſt 
His flatter'd ſight! ? He may. The wealthy weight, 
The gallant crew, long deem'd in ocean ſunk, 


Preſent their treaſures at their owner's feet; bs 


Now his heart 
(Such is the heart of inconſiſtent man) 


Fluſh'd with the glare of his returning wealth, 
Already to his ſolitary ; „ 


Sings an eternal requiem. Now, farewel 
Thou ruſſet veſt, and thou contracted cot, 
Within whoſe ſordid cincture and dull bourne 


Miſanthropy retiting, may obſcure 


Her canker'd hatred ; or ſome Hermit veil 


His holy apathy and deaden'd ſoul. 


Farewel for ever to the torpid reign 
Of Silence; her beſt Joys and faireſt ſcenes 
The ſoul exhauſting ſoon, | to ſocial bliſs 


Returns with unextinguiſhable love. 


ng * 


1 T7 TD 

Not yet the Night had with her ebon ſhade 
Curtain ' d the earth, when his impatient ſtep 
Sought the gy Tows ; and his arifitiqns heart. 
With all the eagerneſs of untried Youth, 
And careleſs of loſt loves and venal friends, 
og — 
Plung'd in the waves of Paſſion and of Care. 
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Rem U RN fair Health Uthe Mule again, 
A ſweet aſſociate of thy train! 


T o ſketch the landſcapes as they lie 
Bright'ning beneath thy beamy eye, 
Shall follow where thy footſteps lead 
Along the morn-empurpled mead, 
That, ſlanting down old Ask Ew's 1 
Obtrudes on Trent's diminiſh'd tide. 


Touch'd by thy ſpirit, Genial Power! 
And crown'd by thee, Life's varied hour 
A gay unclouded aſpe& wears, 
High o'er. the groveling miſt of cares. 


While ; 


(* 
While Hope i in every a ſeene 
Exults beneath thy radiant mien, 
O moſt indulge” my  favour'd breaſt _ 
When Friendſhip greets the heart-lov d gueſt, 
Nor let my hand, with languor faint, 


Caſt o'er his welcome cold reſtraint. 
O ever round my chearful board 
Be all thy ſocial pleaſures pour d, 
While, ſparkling from the liberal mind, 
The gladden'd: thought ſtarts, unconfin d 
By flow Reſerve, or down-caſt Awe 7 
Whoſe words in faltering haſte withdraw git 
Or Inattention's torpid ear : 
Who, gazing, only ſeems to hear; ; 
Or dark Diſtruſt, in filence bound, ' © 
With jealous eye that peers around; 
Thy influence wakes a fairer birth, 
Light Eaſe, and Play, and vacant Mirth ; 
The dancing Hopes; the glittering vein 
That runs thro” Fancy's boundleſs reign ;, 
KO ao bor Þ 411-43 Wh 


(7 
With all the vivid gract of be, 
In Wit's energic quickaeſ wrought ;- 
And Humour, at whole feſtal ſounds . 


t 


With ther event Sdlitode. is fron - 2230 
Clear from the withering brow of . 
Her ſolemn air, her mufing pace, 
Each deep, compos d, majeſtic grace, 
Fluſh'd heavenly by thy vital bloom 
A freer fairer lock aflame.; 


No more oppreſſive ſadneſs own z 


But, nerv'd by thee, ſuch tranſport take, 
That all her ſilent fancies wake. | 


Thou, in Revmement's hermit hour, 
A fairy ſaint to bleſs her bower, 1 
Shalt-chace,. with holy ſpell, away 
The fiends that. ven her private day; 
Self- tir d and ſullen Diſcontent; 


Hatred, his brows in anger bent; 


\ 


„ 
And Superſtition's gorgon head 


That rends the midnight dream with dread; 
And Melancholy's moping train, 


Grief, and the ſickly dregs of Pain; 
And ſtern diſguſt of Life, that bears 


With murmur'd woe his weight of cares, 


Or, as his deſperate ſorrows rave, 


Viſits in gore his timeleſs grave. 


When evening ſhits haunt the' vale, 
And dewy ſweets enrich the gale, 
And muſing thro” her motley groves 


With Inſpiration Autumn roves; 


When Hope, upon her morning's wing, 
Enchanting: ſheds the bloom of Spring; 
When Summer's ſultry noon perſuades 


Where Coolneſs wreathes her bow'ry ſhades, 


And Beauty courts, with looſen'd veſt, 
The ſtraggling zephyrs to her breaſt; 


When ſnuddering Crones, in wintry nights, 
Recount long tales of ghoſtly fights, 


And, 


{ 34 ) 
And, hovering o'er the ember's g 
At every caſual ſparkle ſcream $5i/' 
O Genius of each choſen hour! 
When moſt I court thy glowing power, - 
From irkſome labours ever free, 40 N 
If Heaven fuch bliſs reſerve for mel N 
From ſocial worth retir'd a while 
Full on my ſoul delighted ſmile! wad 200% 12602240 


Tho' Pride avert his lifted head; 
Tho taſteleſs Folly nn, ol 
Leer on my lot with Mockery's eye; 
Yet here while Health conſents to ftay, 
The charmer of my ſecret da 
While Love, with youthful Hope 1. 181 
Beneath my cottage roof abide e rae 
While myrtle-tanded .Leiſure throws 0 
Oer ſoften'd life her ſweet repoſe; 

And Fancy to her fav'rite lute 

Some high ambitious rhyme. ſhall ſuit; 


. 


"Bids Pride and Folly ſhare the reſt, 


„ 
My heart with. theſe ſublimely nen. 


vet if my fate my wiſh * * 
If leiſure, love, and fancy fly, 


While, dim and weary, | ile remains, 


And heaves the ſlow blood thro my veins, 


Order and Peace, a tranquil mind, 
Tho' ever penſive, yet reſign d, 

Shall worſhip on the banks. of Trent 
The honſchold Way Conrzur. — be, 


, Le ge Fs. 
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THE RETREAT OF FANCY. 


Tu E phantom glories move no more; 

The ſpell is broke---the charm i is 0'er--- 

Away the ſhadowy ſorceries fly 

That ſtole their life from Fancy 8 eye; . 

Mark, as her flow'ry ſtep retreats, 
Mark, as her lyre reſtrains its fairy tone, 1778 
The angel hoſt, and bliſs-embow ring feats, 
And gleams from Inſpiration” 8 heaven are flown ; 
Where, gazing once, entranc d Attention caught 


His rich adorn d rhyme, and foul-enchanting thought. 


The 


( 37). 

The credulous Hopes. in in mock ry crown * 
Ambitious Error's vaunting round 

Mourn o er the pageant, as ſhe flies 
| With wings involv'd.in-miſty ſkies; 

The mind that loy'd her. languid. lay 

Exhauſted of each fair and manly aim, 
Pines in the ſhades, of. apathy. away 
A dream, A wiſh at beſt, her. lifeleſs claim; 
While Youth laments the bloſſoms of his prime 
hatter'd by: Folly 5 lep, and haſt all of Time. 


Ah bleſt of heaven | what dauntleſs Power, 
Warring againſt the wizard bower, 
With radiant arm the ſpell unwound, 
And loos'd the ſprites i in darkneſs bound ? 
Lo, Champion's of celeſtial kind! 
Truth's ſun- bright ſhield diſpels the 1 hade, 
Experience marks the diſtricts of the mind; 
And Reaſon leads, in well-rang d file diſplay d, 
Her armed words; the empire to maintain 


Which Nature reaſſumes, a free but ſocial reign. 
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 InscriPTION for Ax cho Chuxck. 


O THOU who to this wild retreat 
Shalt lead by choice thy Pilgrim feet, | 
To trace the dark wood waving o'er 
This rocky cell and fainted floor, 
If here thou bringeſt a gentle mind 
That ſhuns by fits, yet loves mankind, 
| That leaves the Schools, and in this wood 
Learns the beſt Science to be good, 
Then ſoft, as on the deeps below 


Yon Oaks their filent umbrage throw, 
| Peace, to thy prayers by Virtue brought, 
Pilgrim, ſhall bleſs thy hallow'd thought. 


„ An Hermitage belonging to Sir Robert Burdett, Bart. Derbyſhire, to whom 
the Author begs permiſſion to inſcribe theſe Poems, with Reſpect and Gratitude. 
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